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New Life 


The wood was miserable today. I looked over a scrub filled with last year’s yellowing S It m topped with 
brambles whose fading and rust-spotted leaves clung to thorns wet with rain. Everywhere the drops of rain 
wearily fell - some down the tall thistle stalks which stood high over the scene. 


The bank behind held thin branches growing tall from their crowns where the sweet chestnuts had been 
coppiced. Further up, horse chestnut trees stood in a pair, their long arms looking dark and bare, almost in a 
forlorn stance. Over all stood two Wellingtonias holding their branches out in the rain with strong trunks 
powerfully thrusting to the sky but finding their tops lost in a hazy mist. 


Jenny, my boxer dog, stood beside me surveying this depressing sight with typical curiosity. 


Then 1 thought that here in a month or two would be sunlight drawing white wood anenomes through the scrub. 
Not long after, brightest bluebells would cascade down the bank and when in full flower would be topped by 
red campion dancing above them in the breeze. The green bramble would be new and so would the chestnut 
leaves. The kingly Wellingtonias would stand pointing into a blue sky laced with white clouds. 


Jenny and I lifted our heads. I smiled and she blew - together we walked on again, happily through the rain. 
Revd Brian A Blade 
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The new year began with one of the most 
hectic weeks I can remember for a long 
time. But it was dominated by three 
activities all associated with a word which 
is the centre of any organisation with a 
spiritual heart: prayer. 


The Christian feast of the Epiphany, 6 
January, fell on a Wednesday, and I was 
privileged to celebrate the festival in the 
chapel at Cuddesdon House. I am 
delighted that the Holy Communion 
service at 10.15 am on Wednesdays in 
Cuddesdon Chapel is back again on a 
stable footing. A rota of clergy to help has 
been drawn up and we all hope that 
parties using Cuddesdon House will be 
able to incorporate this into their 
programme. Equally, if you live locally or 
are travelling past, you are welcome to join 
us for the service and a cup of coffee 
afterwards. 


That same day saw the beginning of a new 
venture for a small group of us, and one I 
hope may be repeated in other places 
around the country. We have begun a 
prayer cell. A group of about eight of us 
have agreed to meet at 11 am on the first 
Wednesday each month for an hour to 
pray for Toc H. We are a mixed group of 
members and staff and share a concern 
that Toc H is rooted in prayer. 


The pattern of our meeting is simple. One 
member opens and concludes the hour 


Chaplain’s Diary 


with his own prayers. During the hour we 
sit in silent prayer together, each offering 
his own concerns or specific prayers 
aloud, as we wish. The only ‘rule’ is that 
the hour is specifically for prayer for TocH. 


For my part, I found this refreshing and 
exhilarating. Not easy work, but good and 
right both for myself and for Toc H. And I 
recommend the idea to others. If you want 
more details, then please write to me at 
headquarters and I'll do my best to help. 


The third ‘prayer’ activity that week was 
the final editing of a booklet entitled A 
Guide to Prayer, which has been over a year 
in the writing. In it I have presented 
something of my own experience and 
understanding of the nature and practice 
of prayer. I have thoroughly enjoyed 
writing it and experienced both a sense of 
doubt and fulfilment as I handed it on for 
publication by Toc H. We are planning on 
it being available in April, and I hope that 
you will find it helpful. 


Epiphany is a time of revelation and gift. 
The Christ-child was revealed to the non- 
Jewish ‘wise men from the east’ and they 
responded with their unique and symbolic 
gifts. I pray that this year will be a time of 
revelation and gift for Toc H as we step 
forward in faith and prayer together. 


Revd J Alan Johnson 


A recent TV discussion posed the question whether 
tolerance was the first casualty of religion. This 
reminded me of the day for chaplains in Toc H at 
Cuddesdon last October. There was 4 final 
brainstorming session. The theme which drew most 
interest was tolerationamong various religious peur: 
It was apparent that more thought could be given to 
the question. 


Chris Williams reported in January thatCannock Chase 
District might set up an action group aimed at 
increasing racial harmony and the understanding of 
different cultures. The group would help to overcome 
divisions that are caused through ignorance. It is a 
shrewd move to call it an action group. That will 
challenge anyone preoccupied with only practical 
service, who would too readily dismiss Cannock Chase 
as just another talking shop. Understanding a different 
cultureis likely to involvecoming to terms withanother 
and unfamiliar faith. An essential first step to co- 
operation and mutual trustis acceptance of oneanother. 


If the group stumbles on the Christian decision to 
declare the 90s as a Decade of Evangelism, it should be 
made clear to all concerned that the aim of this is not to 
proselytise and poach adherents of other faiths. It is to 
challenge those who do not profess allegiance to any 
religious group. 


In considering tolerance, for the purpose of this article 
we have to confine the question to religion. Tolerance 
is one of the most difficult of moral questions and there 
are many aspects which could be examined: toleration 
between different political systems, of a variety of 
sexual relationships, between different ethnic groups, 
and so on. Each has its own dilemmas, with deep roots 
in history. Wherever tolerance is put under strain, 
religious faith is likely to lie beneath the surface, 
stirring strong emotions. What contribution will faith 
make in the global village which we now inhabit? Is 
religion to be a source of harmony ora disturber of the 
peace? 


The link between religion and nationalism hasa variety 
of effects. In Israel for Jews, and in Russia for Russian 
Orthodox Christians, for example, the merging of 
religion and nationalism is a source of social cohesion. 
In the Middle East and the Balkans, however, an 
appeal to national identity in the name of fanatical 
Islam, exacerbates tension. It is evident that some of 
the leaders of Arab countries are careful to prevent the 
current crises in the Middle East and in the Balkans 
from degenerating into a twentieth century re-run of 
the Crusades. Thereare influences working fora mature 
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ue or a soft option? — 


T MESSAGE FROM THE ARCHBISHOP 
OF CANTERBURY 


For the Launch of 
1993 - A Year of Interreligious 
Understanding and Co-operation 


As a Christian leader, I know that a world of 
peace, justice and love, reflecting the perfect love 
of God Himself, cannot be fashioned from 
intolerance, fear or refusal to engage in dialogue. 
It requires mutual courtesy, respect, and a 
willingness to learn by listening to others. Indeed, 
toappreciate the insights of other faiths can help 
enrich our understanding of our own. 
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and intelligent acceptance between Jews, Christians 
and Muslims, which set national loyalties in a healthy 
perspective. 


Toleration must have its limits, lest it descend into 
indifference and allow appalling treatment of other 
human beings to go unchallenged. Keith Ward, a 
professor of Divinity at Oxford, offers this guidance in 
arecent book: ‘What one cannot tolerate are acts which 
lead to great suffering, injustice, oppression, 
suppression of knowledge and wilful prejudice’. In 
one of the most popular TV series ever, broadcast in 
the 1970s and called ‘The Ascent of Man’, Jacob 
Bronowski insisted that 


All knowledge, all information between human beings can 
only be exchanged within a play of tolerance. And that is 
true whether the exchange is in science, or in literature, or 
in religion, or in politics, or even in any form of thought that 
aspires to dogma. 


He went on to describe what he regarded as the major 
tragedy of our lifetime. In therealm of physics, scientists 
were discovering what could be described asa Principle 
of Uncertainty. Bronowski preferred to call it the 
Principle of Tolerance. 


The Principle of Uncertainty or, in my phrase, the 
Principle of Tolerance fixed once and for all the realisation 
that all knowledge is limited. It isan irony of history that at 
the very time when this was being worked out there should 
rise, under Hitler in Germany and other tyrants elsewhere, 
a counter-conception: a principle of monstrous certainty. 
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In the years since, we have found with what inhuman 
ruthlessness a policy of ethnic cleansing (to use the 
current phrase) was being carried outagainst Jews and 
others, whilst the knowledge of this great suffering 
was skilfully suppressed. The recent revival of neo- 
Nazism has been met, not with indifference, but with 
counter-demonstrations rejecting the intolerance and 
any policy based on it. The lead was given by people of 
religious faith in the same communities as the neo- 
Nazis. 


So let us examine some positive signs of religious 
tolerance, review the opportunities for action, and 
show where changes of thinking and attitude are still 
in process. 


In 1965, the same year that Toc H celebrated its 50th 
birthday, the influence of the Second Vatican Council 
affected our celebrations in Poperinge, where we were 
welcomed at the Roman Catholic Church with the 
Bishop of Bruges presiding. Friendships made then, 
strengthened and culminated in a return invitation in 
1980, when the same Dean of Poperinge participated in 
the service of celebration at Westminster Cathedral, 
and many Roman Catholic members of the Talbot 
House Association came with him. 


William Johnston is an Irish Jesuit priest who has done 
as much as anyone to encourage Christians, both 
Protestant and Catholic, to break out of their insulation 
from one another, and from Eastern religion. Any 
member of Toc H, intending to participate in a multi- 
faith group, would find Johnston’s paperback, The 
Inner Eye of Love, a good guide. He himself has ‘learnt 
to meet and mutually explain our beliefs without 
thought of proselytising, without exerting pressure on 
others, with complete equality and inner freedom’. 


On a television discussion programme an Anglican 
bishop, born a Jew, claimed that as a Christian he 
worshipped the same God as he had during his Jewish 
boyhood. From a variety of other contributions, it 
emerged thata consensus existed for the view that God 
has been and is revealed in more than one culture, 
religious faith and practice. 


On 27 January, Archbishop George Carey sent a 
message to the launch ‘1993 - A Year of Interreligious 
Understanding and Co-operation’. Events both large 
and small are being organised all around the country 
and in other countries. 1993 has been chosen because it 
is the centenary of the World’s Parliament of Religions 
held in Chicago in 1893. (So the theme of this article is 
not new.) Regular newsletters will be issued and the 
address to write for a copy is: World Congress of 
Faiths, 28 Powis Gardens, London W11 JG. 


Another opportunity for action will come in October 
with the Week of Prayer for World Peace, leading into 
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One World Week. Toc H has been associated with 
these events since their inauguration in the 60s, and in 
July there will be a circulation of this year’s leaflet 
from Wendover to the Regions. Special meetings, and 
where there is a consensus, a multi-faith service of 
prayer, may bearranged. Such events, in their planning 
and participation, give rise to the friendships in which 
mutual acceptance and understanding grows. If social 
tensions do arise, it is those who already know one 
another in the different ethnic groups who will 
influence the situation. 


Toleration is not a soft option. It isa hard won virtue. 
It emerged in our English history as a consequence of 
the Civil War, which neither side can be said to have 
won. After the restoration of the Monarchy in 1660, the 
Act of Toleration was passed in Parliament in 1689, 
and remains the basis of later legislation. 


In every culture there is both good and bad religion. 
Tolerant acceptance is the one virtue which separates 
the good from the bad. In our own history, as in 
Europe now, it is hard won out of unnecessary 
suffering. Toleration must be guarded and encouraged 
in order that we may live together in peace and 
harmony. 


‘The 
Religions has proved that 


Parliament of 


holiness, purity and 
charity are not the 
exclusive possessions of 
any church in the world, 


and that every system 


has produced men and 
women of mast exalted 
character’ 


Swami Vivekananda in 1893 
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Of all the images of Toc H, the most powerful must 
surely be that of a small flame on a Toc H Lamp, 
flickering in a darkened room. And out of the 
surrounding silent darkness, the confident 
proclamation of Light. For many of us, our first moving 
memory of Toc H is that of standing among a circle of 
older members, looking at the flame, and realising 
that, for many present, it was acutely vivid and real 
because they were recalling former friends who had 
died in Flanders. 


For many years now the ceremony has not just looked 
to the dead of World War I, but to all those who have 
died after lives of service and sacrifice. In his book The 
Tyranny of Words, Herbert Leggate wrote: ‘Lightis first 
and foremost a recognition that those who once 
struggled here to make life richer for others are living 
stil]. We are linked to that host who have battled with 
fate and won through. Death may be the limit of our 
sight, but not the end of our adventures. We and they 
are workers together with God’. The ritual of Light, 
which incorporates thoughts such as these, deserves 
our very best attention. 


Yet this ceremony, which at its best can be profoundly 
moving, can also swiftly descend into farce. Most of us 
can recall occasions when, through genuine accident, 
or memory lapse, or carelessness, we cringed with 
embarrassment, and thanked God there were no 
visitors present to witness our discomfort. And other 
times when visitors were present, and we rushed to 
reassure them that the ceremony was really rather 
better than they had witnessed. 


Like all ritual (and the ceremony of Light is 
unashamedly ritual), it needs taking seriously and 
doing well. Weare irritated, ifnot angry, when a priest 
Or minister mars a wedding or funeral by mistakes, or 
by insensitivity, or by carelessness. And weare entitled 
to feelangry, because those responsible for conducting 
a ceremony have a responsibility to do it as well as 
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a) Never explain to newcomers what it is about, 
what they should do, or why we are suddenly 
plunging the room into darkness. 


b) Make sure there is no oil in the Lamp, or the wick 
is not trimmed. That will mean the flame will either 
not light or will fade away, embarrassingly, evenas 
we say ‘Let your Light so shine... 


c) Make sure you have no matches, so there is a last 
minute panic to find a smoker! 


d) Make sure there is no-one ready to turn out the 
room lights, so there is a pause while Fred or Mabe] 
scurries across the room or hunts for light switches, 


e) Say the word ‘Light’ as a message to Harry or 
Hilda to put out the Lights. 


f) Get the words wrong...preferably mumbled as 
well, 


g) Cut the silence to about five seconds... 
h) Never mention anyone by name... 


i) Or, mention branch members who may be sick or 
in trouble. 


j) Lose the snuffer, so you don’t know how to put 
out the light at the end. 


k) Say ‘Light’ at the end, to tell someone to put on 
the lights again! 


The opposites of these are, hope, obvious. Ifobserved, 
they will go a long way to ensure that the ceremony is 
meaningful. Small practical matters, like ensuring the 
Lamp will light, and that you have some matches, can 
easily be arranged. Sooner or later someone will forget 
the words, however well they know them, so it is 
always wise to have them written nearby, or in a 


pocket. However, that’s no excuse for not trying tO 
learn them. 


Don't be afraid to ‘declaim’ the words. They are 
powerful words, and deserve to be proclaimed, nat 
mumbled. Those who heard Tubby taking Light will 
recall that he would nearly lift the roof with his deep, 
Powerful presentation of the word ‘Light’ itself. 


And the silence - the all important silence. Do not 
forget that the silence actually came first, before TocH 
adopted the words that go before and after. It is the 
crux of the ceremony, and NEVER should it be cut to 
less than the full 60 seconds. Mayne Elson, in Re- 
discovering Toc H wrote: ‘Above all, let not the silence 
ever be shortened from its appointed period of sixty 
seconds. The Branch which is afraid of the silence is 
afraid to be challenged by the Elder Brethren, for as it 
deepens, we become aware of their very presence in 
our circle. Whenever that happens we are bound to 
make our rededication in earnest...’ A full minute’s 
silence ( as laid down throughout Toc H history, and 
it is still there is today’s Diary) is quite different from 
a few snatched seconds. The ceremony is as much 
about the silence as the words, and rushing the silence 
damages the ceremony. If it means the leader has to 


count to himself/herself, so be it - for they are 
conducting it for others. 


Finally, the ceremony is about the Elder Brethren - 
those who have died and whose example we treasure 
and seek to match. It is not an occasion to pray for the 
sick or absent friends, or even visiting speakers! It 
confuses the purpose of Light when, among “Those 
who grow not old’ we mention Rosemary who is 
poorly, or Bill who has just gone into prison. There are 
other times we can pray for them - Light is a quite 
separate moment when we link ourselves to the 
examples of those who, as Herbert Leggate puts it, 
‘once struggled here to make life richer for others. and 
who won through’. Let’s honour them by conducting 
the ceremony with pride, dignity and confidence. 
Anything less sells them, and Toc H, short. 

John Mitchell 


Birthdays and Other Things 


Toc H has always been innovative. Often a member 
or a particular circumstance has led to something 
worthwhile and ongoing. In the early days the Borstal 
Aftercare Scheme, the recruiting of members to go out 
to the BELRA Leprosy Centre, the Borden Company 
for quiet prayer cells, Don Mackenzie's dream of the 
Etembenni Centre, today’s work in Bangladesh and 
the new footpath venture in Staffordshire - to name 
but a few. 


One such idea was the Toc H Birthday Scheme, 
dreamed up after the war by a few members of Toc H 
Women’s Association to raise money for their activities. 
(The Women’s Association had no access to Toc H 
funds or the use of Marks or Dor Knap, and had an 
agreement with Toc H not to go to the public for 
funds). By 1964 they felt that the time had come to have 
a centre for their use, so with the Birthday Fund, 
legacies, donations and special efforts, the 1964 Trust 
was formed with the intention to purchase a suitable 
property when sufficient capital was available. 


As so often happens when you go forward with 
faith and some generous donations, Alison House 
was purchased in 1968. By 1972 Toc Hand the Women’s 
Association were amalgamated, but by then the 1964 
Trust was already established as a registered charity 
for use by all members of Toc H and others. 


For many years now Alison House has been 
efficiently runby the staffand management committee 
at no cost to Toc H, and the Trustees have been happy 
to allocate proceeds from the Birthday fund to other 
worthwhile expressions of Toc H - Talbot House, The 
Poachers’ Den and the Tubby Clayton Ordinands 


Fund, and many Birthday Scheme members have 
expressed their pleasure at this news. 


As 1993 is the 25th anniversary of the opening of 
Alison House, this year’s Birthday Fund will be used 
to help people who might otherwise be unable to visit 
this delightful Toc H centre set in seven acres of the 
lovely Derbyshire countryside. 


alg 2 ae a A $ 4 i 
Would you like to help celebrate the 25th birthday 


of Alison House by joining the Birthday Scheme this 
year? 


By doing so you will receive a special birthday card 
and news of Toc H. You willalso have the satisfaction 
of knowing that silently but effectively, you are 
contributing to the future of many good things begun 
by Toc H. 


Cyril H Carrier, 367 Hungerford Road, Crewe, 
Cheshire CW1 1EZ is the Hon Secretary of the Scheme. 
He is waiting to hear from you. 


Nora Bloxham 
(On behalf of the Trustees) W 
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Comunidad Infantil Villa Juarez 


| Bob Mason first became involved with | 
orphanage work while living at Toc H Mark XI 
in Leicester some 30 years ago. Since then, he 
and his wife Annette have worked in numerous 
programmes with children in Canada. Last year 
they made a 10-year commitment to work as 
full-time volunteers managing an orphanage in 
Sonora State in Mexico, some 400 miles south of 
Tucson, Arizona, on the Gulf of California. 
Responding to a request in the June/July Toc H 
| International Newsletter for messages from 
every country where Toc H can be found, Bob 
writes: ‘We can hardly claim that Toc H is alive 
and well in Mexico, but at least we havea couple 
of “lone members” here -Annette and me...and 
I can assure you that these two members are 
| very active, on a full-time basis, in the sort of 
work that we encourage our members to be 
involved in...’ 


The orphanage is located about 40 miles from the city 
of Ciudad Obregon, about seven miles from the small 
farming town of Villa Juarez. Because of an extensive 
network of canals and irrigation channels, the wider 
area has considerable rich agricultural land. The 
orphanage property, however, is very poor thick clay 
soil with heavy salt content. The villagers work the 
fields or fish in the Gulf of California, a half mile from 
our property. 


A young Mexican teacher, Isaac Chagoyaand his wife, 
Frances, founded the orphanage in 1987 in a derelict 
house in Villa Juarez loaned to them in exchange for 
their making improvements. Starting with three 
children, the Chagoyas soon opened a primary school 
for village children. In 1988 a local lady donated the 


“In the dining room 
present 5-acre site. A group of volunteer high-school 
students from California built the first orphanage 
building - a mere shell with basic amenities and no 
electricity or running water. 


Annette and I were on a visit to another school about 
100 miles away when we learned of this place and the 
tremendous needs. We were travelling with a Pastor 
who was President of Reach International Canada (a 
child sponsorship agency) and I wasalso on the Board. 
We committed Reach to sponsor the individual 
children in the orphanage, then numbering 16, and 
also left funds for electrification, desks and other 
supplies. When the Chagoyas later visited Canada, we 
found that Canadian students were very interested in 
helping their project. In 1989 a group of high-school 
kids from Ontario came here at their own expense and 
with materials provided by Reach built our second 
building, the dining room/kitchen. 


In the last three years Canadian student volunteers 
have built a new girls’ dormitory, an auditorium/ 
chapel and a six classroom building. 


Annette and I made our full-time commitment for the 
next 10 years in 1991, and when we came here in 
January 1992 we had 51 children with the Chagoyas 
and seven local employees, including the teachers, 
and the school operated eight grades. Our first major 
project was arranging for a well, which has been 
financed by friends in several countries. We now have 
an artesian well witha good flow of warm water and 
the children’s health has improved dramatically. 
Clothes and bedding can now be washed daily; 
Previously they were washed, if at all, in irrigation 
ditches which are polluted with chemical fertilizers. 
The kids now bathe daily and skin conditions and 


head liceareno longer problems. Annette, who trained 
asa nurse, also administers daily vitamins, so they are 
all much healthier than before. 


The Chagoyas have now moved, with our secondary 
and high-school level kids, some 15 in all, to Yecora,a 
town about 150 miles away in the mountains, where a 
senior facility has been established in property loaned 
us by a church. A church in California has since 
bought us a 25-acre site there, and in February [1993] 
another group of students from Canada will be here to 
build our first buildings at Yecora. Annette and | 
continue as Directors here, where we have 45 children 
ranging from 16 months to 12 years, and about twice 
as many girls as boys. The kids include Panchito, a 
blind and partially paralysed six-year-old boy, who is 
extremely bright, and Flora, a 12 year-old who is 
retarded. We have Primary level in our school with 
grades one to six, and Annette has started a 
kindergarten class for the seven under-sixes, including 
Panchito. 


The Mason's (back row) with some of our kids 
. Our ‘inherited’ staff of nine include the teachers, our 
cook, a laundry lady and a secretary who is our second 
in command. They are paid from time to time. In the 
past Chagoya raised money throughasmall workshop 
where the older kids did printing and silk-screening. 


Flag Ceremony every Monday before school 


Class outdoors 


Now that they have left for Yecora we have only the 
youngest kids and little opportunity to raise money 
for operating costs. Our regular support now comes 
fram Reach, Canada, and is sufficient for food, 
electricity, gas, transportation, school supplies and 
such. Most of the clothing and bedding is donated by 
churches in Canada and the USA. Local farmers 
occasionally give us produce, but there is no regular 
community support here. We have decided that we 
have to rely more on volunteers rather than on paid 
Mexican staff. We have put out a call for more help, 
particularly for Spanish-speaking young people who 
could take over as teachers. We hope we can also 
persuade young-at-heart retired couples to come as 
house parents. 


If any readers of Point three would like 
challenging and rewarding year (orlonger) do 
real missionary work with these beautif 
Mexican children, we would be very leased | 
hear from them. We promise an exhau: b 
very rewarding time in the sun (and wi 
on occasion, rain!). Our immediate : 
two couples from September 1993 to Ju 
While we are unable to meet travel 
pocket money, we 
accommodation. 3 


Our present aim for the children is to give them better 
homes, food, clothing, etc., than they would otherwise 
have. For the future, we aim to provide opportunities 
through education (in Yecora), employment training 
and, should their abilities warrant, the chance for 
college or university education. While we have daily 
worshipand weekly church programmes in our chapel, 
we know that the way we live and the love we show 
the children, in the name of Jesus, will be more 
important than all the church services we have here. 
Bob Mason 

Comunidad Infantil Villa Juarez, A.C. 

Apartado Postal No. 618 

Ciudad Obregon, Sonora 
MEXICO o 
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Aid Foundation. ] moved to Flitwick from a flat in 
Eltham, southeast London, in 1987. I was seven months 
pregnant with my second child and didn’t know 
anyone. I lost my first child, Joss, when he was only six 
weeks old. Then I had two miscarriages. With the 
second miscarriage I lost one baby at 14 weeks but his 
twin, Rebecca, survived. She is now five. 


I became ill after her birth. It began with puerperal 
psychosis, an acute form of post-natal depression. I 
felt I didn’t love the baby, I didn’t want to pick her up. 
I didn’t love her for the first three years of her life. She 
was a wanted baby but I had no feeling for her. 


1 was very disappointed when she was born because 
I had wanted a boy. My husband wanted a girl and 
there were tears of joy in his eyes when she was born. 
There were lots of things that added to the depression. 
l had rather a confused childhood. I was fostered 
when I was six weeks old and, although I was finally 
adopted by my foster parents, my natural mother 
used to insist on visiting rights. I came back from those 
visits with bruises and cigarette burns on my body, 
inflicted by her boyfriends. 


Rebecca was born in November and it was rainy and 
cold. When she was six weeks old I woke up one 
morning thinking there was nothing to live for. I felt 
suicidal. I rang my husband, Peter, and he took me 
straight to the doctor. The doctor said I would get over 
it, that it was the normal ‘baby blues’. The Health 
Visitor realised I was very depressed -I wasn’t'washing 
myself, not even my hair. I stayed in bed all day and 
didn’t feed Rebecca or myself. This went on for two 
months. Peter was having to stay at home and he 
eventually lost his job. 


I went to see a psychiatrist at the hospital in Bedford. 
He wasn’t at all helpful and | just walked out of his 
office. I'd asked to see a woman anyway. Because I 
was still suicidal they made another appointment 
witha woman psychotherapist who I saw for the next 
three and a half years. She gave me her home number 
and said I could ring her day or night. 


I wasalso seeing the psychiatrist ona regular basis. He 
said I had a schizoid personality. I started hearing 
voices criticising me and attacking me quite abusively. 
Ibecame quite violent and used to attack my husband. 
The voices told me to attack Rebecca, but I didn’t. 
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ember ct Ampthill Friendship Circle, invited Ruth Boyd to herhome 
dford recently to talk about how the Friendship Circle has helped her and to tell 


Rebecca and I went into care for a week when Rebecca 
was seven months old. 


I had no drug treatment until the second year. I was 
suffering from delusions and hallucinations. Ibelonged 
to another planet, a special place called Zennon, where 
it wasallpurple.1 started wearing purple. The therapist 
knew about the voices and told my psychiatrist because 
she couldn’t prescribe drug treatment. He wouldn't 
give any drug treatment. 


After several hospital stays I eventually started having 
injections of dipixol from a community psychiatric 
nurse (CPN) and she told me about Toc H Friendship 
Circles for people who were recovering from mental 
illness. I only went once to begin with, to Flitwick, and 
came across David Hill, the staff member, but it was 
too soon. I liked him but found the others a bit weird. 


When I started getting better the CPN suggested me 
giving it another go because there were more people 
involved in the Friendship Circle now and it had 
moved to Ampthill. Rebecca was witha babyminder. 
The CPN, Maggie, took me along. I only went for half 
a day. Then David picked me up the next week and I 
stayed halfa day for two to three months and he would 
run me home. Then I stayed for the meal a couple of 


rer ee 


mes and now stay the whole time and also go on 
outings with them. 
Į have been going every week for 18 months. David 
usually picks me up. It has boosted my confidence, 
made me more assertive, more talkative. I was verv 
viet when I first went. I’ve made new friends. One in 
particular, Carole, comes to see me twice a week on 
average. I could have done with her five years ago, 
she's nearly 20 yearsolder but the gap doesn’t matter. 
Itdoesn’t matter how old you are, what your illness is, 
you all have the same motivations and needs deep 
down. You learn to pick up the pieces. Ithas taught me 
to care. David doesn’t interfere. He lets you come to 
him when you need him. We run the Circle ourselves, 
which makes us feel in control and able to cope. 


Everyone in our Circle has had some form of mental 
illness. Most of us use it now for friendship, to meet 
people. Tuesday is the day I go to Toc H. I wouldn't 


want to work on that da 
you lik 
stimul. 


y. You can talk about anything 
Bp from sex to yoghurt, religion, wars. It is very 
ating and we have benefited from each other 
through the different stages of our illnesses. 


There is plenty of encouragement and motivation - we 
have a good laugh. I’ve learnt to take myself less 
Seriously, to laugh at myself. The morbid thoughts 
have gone. I have been taking oxypertin tablets for a 


year now and have had no schizophrenic feelings for 
about 14 months. 


David is very good for the club. He never sits in 
judgment. He is such a good coordinator. He gives us 
inspiration and the determination to get better. He is 
very laid back and never tries to find out anything 
about you before you join. He lets you come out with 
what you want. I’ve never sat down and talked about 
my medical history with him. He’s a very kind man. 
He'd never sit in judgment. 
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CAMEOS 


The Mugged Cameo (for potential 
victims and mugging offenders] took 


place on 11 December in Bristol. There 
were 14 participants with a wide age 
range. The following report is from 
Norah Mitchell, a member of Knowle 
Branch in Bristol. 


I went to the ‘Mugged’ Cameo with a feeling of 
apprehension,not knowing what to expect. [wondered 
how I could possibly fit in to such a mixed group. 
Once I arrived I realised that this was not going to be 
a problem. We played a game which got us talking to 
each other, and then we divided into two smaller 
groups to talk about how crime affects each one of us. 
I felt quite comfortable. 


I think I may have pre-judged this Cameo. I had 
suffered froma burglary, which I am still very angry 
about. I think I understand the ‘whys’ of thecrimea bit 
better now, but I do wish the young offenders present 
showed some feeling of remorse. I think the discussion 
about ‘getting a buzz out of crime’ was really justa bit 
of boasting. 


I feel we did not stress ‘rights and wrongs. enough 
and the Christian side of life wasn’t even mentioned. 
I would love to think that the boys got something out 
of the meeting. I know it gave me a lot to think about, 
which, at the end of the day, is what the Cameo wasall 
about. 


BRANCH NEWS 


Congratulations to Joan Pavelec of Paris Branch, who 
was awarded the MBE in the New Year’s Honours list. 


Congratulations to Colin Stevenson who celebrates his 
90th birthday on 3 March. Colin served on the Toc H staff 
from 10 December 1929 to 31 March 1968 and both 
originated the newsletter for former staff and edited it for 
18 years. News and correspondence for the Former Staff 
Newsletter should be sent to Ms Anne Evans, 29 
Newington Way, Craven Arms, Shropshire SY7 9PS. 


Sandown/Shanklin Joint Branch held a coffee morning 
at a warden-controlled retirement home in December, 
raising £306 for Guide Dogs for the Blind. Members sang 
carols at the Briars residential home in Sandown and 
joined with the ladies from Parkhurst Branch for a pre- 
Christmas lunch. They recently held a very successful 
CAMEO evening when they invited members of the 
Retired Senior Voluntary Programme to exchange 
information about the two societies. This was followed by 
a light-hearted quiz and refreshments. The experiment 
was repeated in February witha group from AgeConcern, 
Shanklin. 


Broadway Branch had a hectic Christmas time helping to 
distribute 60 sacks of potatoes which were donated by a 
local farmer for the elderly in the village. The enthusiastic 
response showed that Toc H is still very much alive and 
active. 
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Visitors to Cuddesdon House have so much admired the wall 
hanging on the stairs that the editor was summoned to 
photograph the exquisite needlework of Kathleen Allen,a member 
of Avon District Branch. Kathleen also made four stoles for 
the chapel which, along with the wall hanging, were dedicated 
by the Revd Alan Johnson at a service held during Friends’ 
Week in June 1992. 


Stockport District are very proud of their new display board 
which was the inspiration of Bert Hill. The frontispiece was 
made by William Mellor, a District member. 


Bournemouth and Christchurch Joint Branch recently 
raised £155 at a Mini Market in aid of the local hospital 
radio - Radio Bedside. The branch added £345 to make a 
significant total of £500. They have supported Radio 
Bedside for many years and two members recently showed 
the branch slides of their new premises in the grounds of 
the Royal Bournemouth Hospital. 


Chirk Ladies have been busy knitting and just before 
Christmas presented ‘Operation Christmas Child’, a local 
charity, with 24 blankets. These were taken by lorry, 
along with other gifts from the people of Chirk, to Romania. 


Newcastle-under-Lyme Branch knit cot blankets and 
jerseys for Save the Children. During 1992 they sent 42 
blankets and 132 jumpers made from cast-off woollen 
goods and left-over scraps. A note of thanks states, ‘Even 
in the tropics the nights can be very cold and warmth is 
essential for those children in need of medical care. You 
may rightly therefore regard each one of your blankets as 
a life-saver’. 


St Helier Branch, Jersey, can show us all about hard 
work. The six branch members place boxes for the Royal 
National Institute for the Blind in hotels, shops and bars, 
which they regularly empty. They raised £1067 in 1992, 
The branch also collectstamps and have sent donations to 
Cancer Research and Cheshire Homes. They visited 
Glanville Home for the elderly to sing carols at Christmas 
and in Januaiy with a film show. During 1992 they made 
a £500 contribution to Maison Des Landes, a holiday hotel 
for handicapped people and their families. This was 
given in memory ofa former founder member of Toc Hin 
Jersey, Gordon Rive, and went towards the purchase of 
an electric wheel chair. They send used spectacles to a 
Toc H branch in Norfolk for Third World countries. The 
branch meets every Wednesday and Chairman Douglas 
Quereestresses that they arealways delighted towelcome 
Toc H members who are on holiday on the island. 


as Lecturer at St Mary's, Nottingham, on 6 January hy the 
Bishop of Southwell, the Rt Revd Patrick Harris. 


Denny Branch have been raising funds for the Simona Trust, 
Romania, for the last year. The Trust is registered in Scotland 
to raise money for a Hospice to care for babies with AIDS. The 
Hospice building has recently been completed, much to the 
delight of the branch. 


Rushden proudly announce a new Afternoon Branch, to 
add to the four established branches in the town. Greta 
Lynn writes, ‘We held our first meeting on 13 October last 
yearand meet on the second and fourth Tuesday afternoon 
of each month in our Toc H room in Portland Road, 
Rushden. Our average attendance is 12, some Toc H 
members of long-standing, while for others this is a 
completely new experience. We have enjoyed a variety of 
interesting speakers, and so far have drawn mainly on 
talent from our local membership, who have shared with 
us a variety of subjects ranging from basic Toc H to the 
Talking Newspaper for the Blind and Musical 
Appreciation. There isa good spirit of friendship and we 
are hopeful that the next few months will see us growing 
into a permanent and useful branch. It is mainly the 
inspiration of Margaret Lawrence, our chairperson’. 


a ee nL EE EEE 


Troon Men’s Branch, with a membership of ten and an 
average age of 76, have written to say that they proudly 
continue a practice started at their formation in 1941 - the 
delivery of Christmas cards and small gifts to 200 
pensioners in the village. Troon is in the heart of the old 
Cornish tin-mining area, though sadly only one operating 
mine remains. At Christmas the branch draws on the 
great heritage of the mining community - male choirs and 
traditional Cornish carols - to give concerts in, local 
churches, and, on Christmas morning, sing carols in the 
village. 
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Tete YOU FROM GRETA LYNN: ‘When I worked 
remo Fe ternational Secretary in the 1970s, one of our 
a ae A visitors and faithful friends was Alec Churcher, 
Po or py a the office at Crutched Friars for a chat and 
pene: h reathed new life’ into us with his cheerful wit and 
ae A 8 repartee. Iwell remember Alec remarking on more 
pie pi that Toc H was not always very good at 
+, 3 TANK you. Perhaps it is time to think again about this 
mpte act - how often do we take our Toc H colleagues and 
others for granted? People organise functions which we 
participate in and enjoy to the full, and we then go home with 
the sureand certain knowledge that somebody, somewhere, will 


have said thank you fo those responsible for all the hard work. 
It doesn't always happen! 


My thanks is for the innumerable annual Toc H carol services 
at All Hallows, which for many years have been very well 
organised by my friend, Connie Pring. They are well attended 
by people who not only enjoy the service, butalso the opportunity 
of seei ngold friends. And at the end of the day, I know that there 
1S one very tired and overworked Toc H member responsible for 
making it all happen. So thank you, Connie, from all of us who 
so enjoy these annual get togethers. 

Greta Lynn 


E seed 


Ted Tunnadine has asked us to point out that, while he spoke 
several times at Central Council during the debate about the 
Long-Term Strategic Plan, he does not see himself as ‘one of the 
chief opponents’ as stated in the December Point three Central 
Council report. His concern was that the costings of the Plan 
needed to be properly worked out. 


PROJECTS 


Weare interested in getting older people involved 
in Toc H Projects. Don’t think that, because you are 
retired (for example), your experiences are not 
needed. Quite the reverse. 


AtSt Albans, Herts., for instance, a small group of 
volunteers took part in a successful week-long 
Project ‘Christmas Fun’. Their ages ranged from 
17 to 77. They used their various talents to help 
bring a bit of seasonal cheer toa number of groups 
in the area. They simply made the most of their 
natural gifts - someone played the piano, someone 
else could whistle, everyone could sing carols, and 
all were willing to have a go, donning costumes as 
a cowboy, Scotsman, Victorian lady and others 
and performing in a Christmas show. We hope to 
repeat this next year. 


For older people, your experience of life is a huge 
asset in helping such volunteer groups and their 
leaders. In return you will find Projects hugely 
rewarding and rejuvenating, as well as an 
opportunity to make new friends. 
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Letters 


A Vision? 

I’ve just had a dream - or was it a nightmare? I was 
reading the Point three article about the Strategic Plan 
when a schoolmaster appeared, banged the desk with 
his cane and wrote on the blackboard, ‘Define and 
Discuss: Focus Resolution; Vision Statement; Projects; 
Cameos; Wider Strategy; Phased Strategy; Statement 
of Reaffirmation; Focus; Methods...’ There wasa roaring 
sound in my ears; I sobbed and shouted. Two gentlemen 
in white coats appeared and led me to a room with 
deeply padded floor and walls. ‘Shout away’, they 
said, as they left me, ‘It’s your democratic right!’ There 
were writings on the walls; interesting, thoughtful 
questions about Toc Hand beautiful visions. A specialist 
entered, felt my pulse, made sympathetic clicking 
noises, ‘CEC-CEC-CEC’, murmured, ‘Terminal, I’m 
afraid’, and departed. 

I sank to the floor and dreamed of a magnificent but 
withering tree. Two men sat at its base; one, shortish 
and plump, wore glasses over eyes which could dance 
with fun, but now were serious and intent. ‘We were 
going to cut it up for firewood, for the poor’, said the 
other, ‘but have decided to rescue it, instead’. ‘That is 
good’, said the plumpish one, ‘It has great vitality. 
How will you proceed?’ ‘We will graft on branches, to 
bear fruit injected with nutrients, an alternator, a 
telescope, hideouts for bird-watchers...’ The plumpish 
one interrupted, ‘My son, this tree was planted for a 
purpose and grew to great beauty through loving care 
and constant feeding of its roots. You must again 
commence at the roots; spread them carefully in rich 
soil and in due time the sap will flow and produce 
many strong branches with foliage and fruit to nourish 
and shelter all within its reach.’ He scraped away some 
soil, ‘See, the roots here are almost atrophied, and need 
special care. Divide the entire root area into many 
plots, examine and respond to the needs of each, and 
the tree will grow as never before.’ ‘You mean, we 
should start at the grass roots?’ ‘No, my son, the tree 
roots. But only God can make a tree!’ 

A bearded gentleman was thrust into the room. 
‘Salaam Aliekaum’ he said, gravely. ‘Wa Aliekaum 
Salaam’, I replied. And woke up. Leslie Naylor 

Andover 


A Song in the Heart 


Alan Johnson’s reference to Coupar Angus, in the 
recent Chaplain’s Diary about his visit there, gives 
flesh and blood to a name that has been a mystery tome 
ever since | obtained a copy of that lovely and lively 
little booklet, ‘Verb Sap’. This is a collection of the 
pithy, amusing but also thought provoking sayings 
which Tubby had painted on a six-foot banner each 
week and hung on the railings of All Hallows Church 
just opposite the exit from the old Mark Lane 
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Underground Station, where all the capital City 
workers poured out on to Byward Street every morning. 
Volume 1 was published in 1931, Volume 2 in 1937 and 
the Coupar Angus edition in 1961. 

Jim McLure, a well known Toc H figure of those 
days, writes in the preface: ‘This, the Coupar Angus 
edition...will certainly put a song in the heart of the 
vast multitude of people in every part of the world 
who have the good fortune to have heard or seen these 
quotations’. 

But who or what is - was - Coupar Angus, I kept 
thinking? Editor, printer? Now| know, and no wonder 
Toc H is strong there. 

Just a few of the quotations, five out of more than a 
hundred, which are preceded by another thought- 
provoking quotation: 


Enquire not who spoke this or that - But attend to what is 
spoken. 

When you are down in the mouth, think of the prophet 
Jonah. He came out alright. 

The stupidest thing you can do with your dignity is to 
stand on it. 

Never explain; your friends don’t require it, and your 
enemies will not believe you anyway. 

Lord bless you, Sir! There is good and bad in everyone- 
even ina rotten apple the pips are alright. 

Prayer should be the key of the day, and the lock of the 
night. 


Thank you Coupar Angus. How about an encore? 
Rudolf Loewy 
Windsor 


The Curate's Egg 


The Strategic Plan may not be ‘Just a load of old 
verbiage’, but it can most certainly be likened to the 
curate’s egg. At Council many agreed with the need 
for Staff, but in the field, ‘at the cutting edge’, where 
extension is only likely to happen, not in the ‘corridors 
of power of heads of department’ and least of all in 
middle management. Whatever would they manage? 
And where would they come from? Surely not from 
‘The Market’! Haven't we seen enough of the ravages 
of such thinking? 

Much has been said of the young people in our 
midst, and they are one of our great hopes for the 
future and some I know are unemployed. What about 
some of them using their know-how and enthusiasm 
in the Regions where possibilities already exist and 
where the few real active members are struggling to 
make things happen. They would be most welcome. 

One other thing must be mentioned. Councillors 
must very seriously lookat their personal contribution. 
It is not just an enjoyable annual meeting with friends 
old and new, and one or two optional meetings during 
the year. It is about ‘An Honest Test’ of ‘A Way of 
Friendship’ lived all day every day, leading by example 
with Toc H top of the list for the next five years. In that 
way those of us who have five years left can perhaps 
make a real attempt to ‘Pass on the Spirit’ we claim to 
treasure so much. Cyril Carrier 

Shavington Branch 
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Ideas for the Future 


| refer to the challenging and thoughtful editorial 
ontribution to the January issue of Point three by the 
Revd Cyril Davey. I accept fully his points about other 
religious non-believersand the essentialChristian basis 
rf Toc H. L also agree that, just as local branches were 
crucial in providing a large part of the impetus for the 
development of Toc H in its heyday, there is a need for 
A network of vigorous, forward-looking, happy local 
groups if Toc H is to flourish in the future. However, 
when Mr Davey comes to develop his point about the 
Toc H family, I am disappointed to find that he relies 
so heavily on traditional ideas about the nature of God. 
Although I cannot claim any professional knowledge 
of theology, I can no longer accept the analogy drawn 


—— 
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Welcome to 6 


New Members 


The following new members were 
registered during January 


Thomas Brown, 
Harold | Donnell (Buckley J) 

Mrs Mary D Jolly (Coupar Angus J) 
Kenneth C Harkess (Dunton Green M) 
Mrs Ima Burgess (Nailsea W) 

Scott McKenzie (Winsford J) 


here betw 
human forte God and the human father. Within the 


y, it is clear that the m is j 

ra : 3 other is just as 

meen > y father in the miraculous Gees ofa 
7: wOreover, it is surely equally clear that, 


within a successful famil : 
mae : y unit, the part played by the 
i cine as vital as that of the father as the family 


Ithas gradually emer 

ged over the past 150 years or 

Be toat women should be allowed k play en full 
3 Iain society. This, coupled with the more recent 
mergence of the so-called feminist theology 
pins E: Seems to me to be of the utmost importance 
or the future. Surely, ideas such as these, as well as 
other forward-looking thinking, should be reflected in 
blue prints for Toc H in the future. Tom Millican 


Deaths 


We regret to announce the death of the following members: 


In December- Florenca A Brown(Southpon) 


Sylvia (Betty) Dean (Bracknell) 

Daphne Harding (South Devon District) 
Joseph W Jones (Nailsea) 

Norah Nuttall (Central Branch) 

Caroline McKee (Leeds & Craven District) 
James B Scantlebury (Troon) 

Janet M K Stevenson (Seaford) 

Elizabeth B Bayley (Central Branch) 
Charles B Beale (Seaford) 

Elizabeth Biair (Denny) 

Olive Brailsford (Rawmarsh) 

John Freeman (Sunderland) 

William A Micklewright (Wessex District) 
Clifford Pearson (Seaford) 

Not previously recarded - Frank E Puren (Central Overseas) 


In January — 


l 


Nailsea Men's Branch suffered a serious blow with thesudden death on 
3January ofits highly respected Chairman, Joseph W Jones. A member 
of Toc H since 1975, he became Chairman in 1988 and the following year 
also tookon the chairmanship of the Avon District Executive Committee. 
He will be very greatly missed. SGD 


With great sadness Sunderland Men’s Branch report the death of their 
dear friend and colleague, Jack Freeman, who died on 11 January aged 
89. Jack had been a member of Toc H for some 60 years and rarely 
missed a meeting, making the 15-mile round trip on public transport 
He had the ability to make members think of a whole range of subjects, 
and he never considered himself as superior to those he came into 
contact with. He will be sadly missed by all, but his life and witness 
within Toc H will always be remembered by his friends and the 
members who knew him. J 


Alfred Rhodes (‘Dusty’) died in December at the age of 83. He was a 
founder member of Bognor Regis Branch in 1936 and had held every 
branch office. For over 25 years he was a prison visitor and took a 
Particular interest in working for the disabled. He looked after his wife, 
who was severely disabled with arthritis, until her death. He himself 
developed Parkinsons Disease, but never once complained and was 
always cheerful. A real Toc H man and an example to all. WT 


Sylvia (Betty) Dean, who died on 21 December aged 84, had devoted 
many years to the Toc H Movement. A member of Bracknell Branch, she 
had formerly been a member of Yeovil and Sidmouth Branches. Her 
quiet and unassuming manner endeared her toall and herdeath hasieft 
asadness which will be with us fora long time. Betty had the true spirit 
of Toc H and it was a privilege to have known her. Mii 


The last of the five founder members of Troon Branch, James Blackler 
Scantlebury (‘JB’) died on 20 December at the age of 85. Born at 
Menheniot, Cornwall, he took up anappointmentas headmaster ot tne 
School at Troon and filled that post with distinction for 37 years. He had 
a great interest in publicaffairsand served on both the local and county 
councils. His profound knowledge of Cornwall and its people is 
a E 


SPECIAL TRIBUTES 


a and his wife later also acted as caretakers of Toc H Headquarters, where 


reflected in significant contributions he made to organisations like the 
Old Cornwall Society. One of nine children himself, he was a model 
family man. He was wholly supported by his late wife Marie and was 
devoted to his son, daughter-in-law and grandchildren. His passing is 
keenly felt by his family and his wide circle of friends. EHW 


With deep regret Horwich Branch record the loss of Arthur Pilkington, 
aged 72, who died suddenly on 21 December 1992. Anactive member for 
some 25 years, Arthur was branch secretary for many years during the 
earlier period of his membership. He served in the Royal Artillery 
(Signals) for most of the five year duration of World War Two. He will 
be sadly missed. HHT 


Albert F Warmington (‘Warmy’), a well known former staff member of 
Toc H, has died in his 90s. Born on 7 February 1899, he started lifeasan 
apprentice upholsterer and became one of the finest craftsmen in the 
country. Taking great pride in his work, he would, forexample, upholster 
chairs for Queen Mary (by special request) in the normal course of his 
daily tasks. In his teens, Warmy had served with the cavalry in Flanders. 
He joined Toc H in 1932 and became a full-time staff member, and 
assistant warden of Woking Mark, in 1944, and thereafter served as 
warden at numerous places. After World War I! he took charge of caring 
for the equipment and furnishings of the 25 Marks then in existence. He 


he was given an outbuilding to use as his upholstery workshop. They 
made the move with the other staff to the new HQ on Tower Hill, but 
retired in 1964 to Emsworth in Hampshire. We shall remember Warmy 
as a great character and the best friend one could have. Our deep 
sympathy goes to Kathleen, his widow, who continues to reside 


Emsworth. 


Bowering, a founder member of Peterborough Branch, died in 
Nee ela 1. Inthe East Midlands he wasa legend in his lifetime, 
the ideal Toc H Pilotand a person whoreally did leap with joy atany task 


for others, strengthened by his faith and his high-hearted happiness. 


ice, his widow, died in January, and our sympathy goes out to his 
Hie Joyce, and his brothers Alec and Trevor. GED 


Cuddesdon House 
Exploring Oxfordshire 
Holiday Week 


21-27 August 1993 
Ifyou enjoy walking in beautiful countryside and /orexploring 
old houses, churches and gardens (and some of the Oxford 
colleges), why not join us on this year's Exploring Oxfordshire 
Week at Cuddesdon House. Share a week’s holiday as part of 
a Toc H group. Comfortable accommodation and excellent 
food. Cost: £200. 


Details from: Kenneth Prideaux-Brune 
65 Station Road, Amersham, 
Bucks HP7 OBB. Tel: 0494 433871 


Great Harwood Branch (NE Lancs)are holding 
a rally on 4 May at Whalley Abbey, and hope that 
members from branches in the North West will join in. 
The day will commence at 12 noon and lunch will be 
served at 1.00 pm. The Revd Alan Johnson, National 
Chaplain, will lead a discussion on ‘Toc H - Its 
Challenge and its Future’. 


For more details please contact: 
David Edgar, 

64 Russell Place, Great Harwood, 
Blackburn, Lancs BB6 7JP 

Tel: 0254 885833 


Family Relief Projects 
Lindridge House, Devon 


Set up in conjunction with the Association for 
Family-Based Respite Care - a scheme to provide 
a break for the parents of children with special 
needs, the weekends will cater for six children. 
They will start on a Friday evening and finish 
after lunch on Sunday. 


28 - 30 May 
2-4 June 
8 - 10 October 


Volunteers wanted. 
The cost will be £5.00 


For more details please contact: 
Alex Fox, 

Lindridge House, 

Lindridge Hill, Kingsteignton, 
Newton Abbot, Devon TQ12 3QE 
Tel: 0626 65670 


Small Ad | 

D a S day, which is the 23rd of the preceding month. The charge is 10p a word (minimum £1) f | 

plus VAT, to Point three Magazine. Rates of display advertisements can be obtained from the Editorial Office, Toc H 
A | 


Headquaners, | Forest Close, Wendover . Bucks HP22 6BT. 


Pilots t Toc H 


‘Are they all really venerable members bent double and 
praying over lamps?! ‘No, they are certainly not.” 


A weekend to study the real role of Pilots in Toc H 
will be held at Cuddesdon House from Friday 2nd 
April - Sunday 4th April. 


This is open to any person who is already a Pilot or 
who might consider taking on this role at some 
future time. It will be led by Adrian Dudman and 
Jackie Bartlett. 

Cost: £10, which is payable on booking. 


Applications to: Margaret Winstanley at 
Headquarters, with booking fee. 


From June onwards 
there will be a vacancy in 
the Community House 
at Newark Street. 


For further details please contact: 
Ellen Crimmins, 
Toc H Centre, 
38 Newark Street, 
Whitechapel, London E1 2AA. 
Tel: 071 247 5110 


Trip to Talbot House, Poperinge 
21-25 June 1993 


A few spaces still available. The coach will be 
leaving from North Wales and some pick-ups may 
be possible en route. 


For more details please contact: 
Timothy Day, 
28 Llys Sychnant, Conwy, Gwynedd LL32 8RB. 
Tel: 0492 593197 


Christian Singles 


Friendship contacts, 
fellowship groups, social 
events, nationwide. 
Weekend houseparties. 
Holidays 


Christian Fellowship, Friendship, Dept 23B, 
Edenthorpe,Doncaster DN3 2QD 


FALMOUTH TOC H HOLIDAY HOUSE 
Accommodation for § plus cot. 
Open ull year. £70 per week. 
Enquiries: Ron Gatiss - Tel: 0326 312 689 


